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- i Reception roor at Robert. Trenton’s house. To the left, of stage 
ime cme, a flight o@ stairs, In back of stage corridor, leading to ball- 
ee room. Music cam be heard from ballroor. 

* . a 
WIULIAM HALTIIT. 

& WILLIAM HAMLST Jr. 
TDWA™D) CH2S?PERPY TTD. 
MARBLE DOMED. 
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15 Sf UNAS Ne Set 


Aiiee, 


non pa ERIE 


Allie. 


T 


Vlie 


anter 4 Hallet, aw Ai.co Tron m, 


overt, lov Go va Gyy @& Mylet, T hep. vo 


Ton" Cade porfoctay 404. MUfu1, the dances Find th@ roor, too 
we vue Gant ¢ nee. 

‘y Canc nn, Cay" aro owe, child, so don"= warts ya tipo in 
ortoertainin, & when there are suc’: « aurbor of yung Mom In thio 
quch . woot prartnors 


of pethor ton, Sho 


bell roo, who wale | gla’ %o her 
acide, Ten’t ) lovely and 99 fon 


lau, he . 


é 
5 
& 


Ter J supposes T ow eo% & tartar oasily onm,h, but, or, Torh-r 
ic busy ontortainin , sho arr: her fort irpabiont'y, 19 ho 
tol¢ ps, no, th 41i¢ nw, tol! Mm, te. T “ner wer af net fone 
nt? wueh ezel*..rord., 99 FT theme. T wort? tre an* @ Gorfaty om 
ar bo* FT ew, but T sires: T ow not exellent, cormany, Ts 
laughs, 4h, but nov T will leave vr tn Datecr 


Wier. 


hinds, here coms 


ee enh, 9 5 OVOr *%. © Tatlo® ane sha™os Raw! wit hirs 


have on Gye Geo Fron ing 


eo fare 


weil, wert, @ iallet doo not 4d noo, 80 T brought hit in howe 


I “mor h i> nee fone of oxcitorent. 


Yee, 7O T 5 hor’ bein, rovaily atortaines 


Phan 


VU, 8.9 bem wat Pune Bower’ Gh 


Picasure %9 MH, 
Gnter Doatrice, Alic> thre Sor arr- aroun! ho 
dor. 
Yu ¢o leat eo amet, Matrices, | 
* agree with vour sister, ‘tee Beatrice, vw do infeed iont 


lever when wo 


: mock and kiss 


charrin: quite @ifferocnt thw v a regurned Pror 


the war, 7 fam", vaLlew? Ghat nuPeing "liars § cults aprecr 


Wit Vee 


ale 


game is 


Altos sips owt of tho door, 
i ¢on™, Shin’ 


roc OWE. 


‘ Jy tM, 1% dic, I thin” 7 Puc « reatbor tiria 


THAT 


5 + > 
2 
Wie That ie not trus, “ Anitet, Deatrier war all shot a pure | 
should bo, but when she fall ill-<<= ‘ 
lem Thon, if it re not. for rv doar friend, fatel, T should ner 
havo been here thir ovening. ! 
© i, You aio quite Willing to costroy your reputation as 4 heroine, 
but Twill not allow .t, 4iss Boatrics, Amy youn, lady who @iil 
eivo her services a nurse a tir: of war has risked hor Lite 
amt I ar sure, any Person who ritkes hic or her Mts dogorves 
tm 2 of heros 
Dom IC you ineist up callin, m a horeine T svarpoce you. Pay hor 
your way about, ite 
ty le AN ony robe T ar sure yor brother doo7 not roprot. he har | tvon 
this festival in your honor toni At. 
"ob, You fay reset assure” TF do not, 


Der "yr Trontons, 
vs Te T hove been wan’erin, where vou can be, Boatrion, an* here vou 


are chattinc: 7 ar afrai¢ T wiil have %° Sale your riace hers, 
Gaur, While vo. tab Pine . Se ba lire, T ar beyinnin, %7 
feol Tat ,iod. 

I wiil go at onee, rotuer, sho turmes tO Yolorte Will you come 


with mo wLore? 
He_offers hor Ais ar , thoy Liat, 


Loa 


Wh. Corainbye 
“re Tesit* Game & fallet 2907 over $0 hers. 
fr te You shouté no® har: ctayed in there ao tong, tho zeitere:* f 


too ruch [oF vou. 


ire 7, Truo, I can no chan much oxcitoront, but T ar -9 hamow tnd om 


T here ry child hore agains ™ war a foolish ror om hor part, 


&o Pats ur her pin’ *0 corr at neres iv 4° war, bot 1% va 


her with T trie? har’ to rorsvatc hor nwt *%0 ¢o, bet. hor rind 
vou ™ow 


was fully race ur 4%o co, an¢ nothing could chang? Sort 


Daatrics hae 1 rine and ‘7.11 9? her 7m, She ont, ane Gon oni 
nove how T suffered. Thon ‘hen she returned hors, 


id mo hav om a1. felt.Then, aft: 
Pe, 


. fow day*, that terribic fever took hol¢ of her,and 


b 


2 siatow of 


b? ay 


her om ee@if, sai You 


wit! an lv 


wo @oepaired of hor life, Can vou wntor that T wo hatew tentem, 

> 990 her well we here apatin aponest, hor friends? ; 
“3. T fully realtes hor harp vou are smi Ne an¢ 7 harms bow attr: 
to see you 1i%* this for same tire, Grace, you ‘mov what, T roan, 
eursiy you hays noticed; @on" Look 90 surnrised, T mot you 
have not forgotten tho worte of lows 7 whienered ime your ear 
thirty yoars ago, I know, Grace, you loved me then, you alroct 
aslnowiodyed it, but, I nov vou Parriec 4 Trenton to save your 
father fror ruim You :o0 I meer it all, and have always ‘nom it 
bet T did not torr” vo, though 1% onst mo ruch paine I lett this 
country anf went to Gnplandy You did not wait Im., for anly two 
months aficr my ¢oparters you wore rarricd; but 7 dic nm forgot 
80 quickly, 10 wae sight yoars lator I rarri. a set ae gont le 
latye but, you soe, it, “as not to in. Tou bows a wiaesg and 7 a 


wid "hr, : 

Darter "Wwbort ween, an! tots on in quist, ¢ereris,. 

So,oras, 9 untar-tané 7 have ~waitce thirty weare for tht: Cav 
Grace, Will vou be---, 


“wr 


eough” 
wh. “% Gaii, I have sorethin, Tory ir> ream’, 4° sav 4 Py euler, 
will you Kam@iy sxcuse ue for 1 tow rorente? | 
wr il. CGerteiniy. lie bows ant loaves, — \ 
Baber’, gees over %o-his rothor and puts hie arr around nad 
™b. other, I have hear the last fow wards & Mallet saide--' * 
rT % * Well, fy eon, “F Waliet i+ o srythin, « true pentbloro: shoul 
ba. 
wh I mow that, Potbor, but. surcie vai would not have aseorted his 
offor? 
bert, I or surpriee( to hear yo Gals Iie that. A ran oc 
wour ag? should ‘nr totter. If you were %> lent irte the rattor 
ror? seneibiy vor woul’ aoe FT gould @° nAhine vieor, Dont, font 
at @ lite “et. ev bev, 7 “avo no, apeer.sd “Yr ‘all's offer, an’ 
merhape’ T nevor shall: but Wbert, vou ¢o not leo into th: fotr 


a® I @o, Deatrict i* °nen %o te Parrie@: Alice is not li™ely 49 


] 


‘ 

rorain wnrarried tory long: rhen 9 will rorain atone, vo and T,. 
Too are a younr ran, whtlo 7 ar pe-ttine ole, You witl wi-h to 
live ridet ifs and as‘onéor, while T thall be cto” to 10 oor 
thing as quiet ar raneibles You will lite to ¢o 1, bot vour 
Conscience will no Terr. &%, for vou will “mor, your ol¢ rottor 
is at hors alma, Thon, Whert, sore day the lady of your choice 
WwW. 1 arpear, and thom your Pother will be w roc” in your math tht 
Will no&® bo 2 9 casyly reroved. 

be Yothor, vou soa" ae if you hal tho map of iifs pointed vefore 2 
you, Then Jeatrics and Alieo aro Tarpied if wiil bo ry ~roubort 
Ploasur? +9 cor? hore and tind you waiting for Pes That is 411 t& 

tho *h: lowe T will aver loa for, T will bo hapry aul content with 
vm alwayes You chall mim ac mintrows af thi- house a> tong 4 
T live, ane T will nowr for-et rm duty to 7%, Pethor, as Tome 
at 7 Uiveg Now %e11 ro you will no accor " tatt’« offer. T1119 
vou? 

f- TT. ™ shalt boar you wich, ry bog, but T am sure you Will sore (42 

wich 'r Hall would rromose ome fF ie, 

™%h. Bo, rother never. 

x° Te Vory weil, dear, tire will Sell, She are. un suddeniv. 

Wo have alrost fur  otten wo ara not alone Shit evenings 

juto2 sorvunt with card on trayeiMre Tremtan tals 

Mobol Durunls She turns to “Wwhert. Yobert, Mable Jurand io 

Beatrie ns dtar friond, How stran.o she shoul com just this 


it and reais 


Vrs, 


evening, Doatrico will not believe hor 1m @ 64%, 
‘ob. Show the laty in, John. (Jolm leavon)e I af «lal the care, @ wil 
be able to thant her for all she done for Beatrice. 
Mor Mable, “rs “ronton gn over to rect her and tato tor 
nade 


r- T% You ara 9 thoucan S17 wicca, T or Pootiptor's rotter, Th. 
len’? her 4° & ooade, Thie 19 Matrior'’s bron, wher. 
berte UW are very glint 49 96 eo, Mee Dura, Sewiries tar norr 


co.se? GaAltine abouk you, 99 yo vere all wichin: %9 @@ won, 


Mer % And nove Ghat you are bor? you havo enre to stave 

Mad low ch, Goer, no, T Cid NOW Gore 4 ahayv, T care & 920 Thatrtes 
pelnre T loay> for She surror. 

rs % Wo wll e907 ~~ hor vou here nowt ar atrat¢? we wilt “tne 7 
@& ory hare San” %> lees oo were com, FT WITL 7 ant trad %>o 
are +> Beetrios, She leave, 

wh. You ledk Giret, “Mee Durant, are vou quite wll? 

Walbie, Yee, T ar quite weil, Tell pe, te thore a rary of cor” 


hare th... even ng? 


wh, Yon, w% &6 o8iebiutca, Jsatric’s returns & 


Py, 


lobbied. At Leoatrict hat been hure such a ion, tire? 

Wh Yee, WA che hee toon Yory 111, ™ airost despaired of ho: 
“Liles 

Make Peer Deatrics, 76 vhould no. have unflortaken sush @ rieelon, 
Sho Coherves credit fur the attert, but aie won't mally 


at rong GN Mihe 

Dae 7a 6. i, TR an %90 gael 4° bo true. DOr, puna 
oror % “blo and Shress ber arr arwnd ‘or neo, “‘ablo, wr 
> yeah? 


Mar. Tos, Woe are veh, we “ast. evervehine here toske wie + a 75 

>, Fea gw tof lee wl? pwevr bo sieme for 11*A ie -1Te, " 

Sriles v@ leaves Go rear, 

Mab. Yor Leatifui va loot, quite €ifforont to when 7 caw vr Lot. 

woe Bat. vn. Gear, Greece does not, soar to chaye vou, alway: loreiy. 

Misaki Thoao vue ao A asm tavan, Go Ta Tre Vaud 

Ita The® wuld bo har, *able, Vanity i+ not in your lines &t cor 
~ rust cut all Shit asido,T hers fuch to ac’ yo., and nv douit 
yo. hero Puch to Geli Po. we havo no Sire fe tha now, you rust 
chat.* vour ¢rese ow core heir Fo Y tert.aim 

‘ak, voy CO no® Qhtn” T odfFied « Spur’ im ry hand, 49 you? ant lee 
sieer T cannot stay hors, fv tielmt fs bought. vou don’t, thin’ 
T welt eore ur here this of the nt; * if 7 emit ero ‘ere “> 
0 Porn me? fo foar, * rust © at. ames, 


Tt Se Toa a prettr ercach, av fo won malty Gh ie® von ew 4° a 


. 


you Please now, no indeed, not if bad GO OF Gs BVORY GONE Lo» ho 
howes bolte’. T rule hore tom git, lable, $6 core aio, with ro 
ra WiLL change your dr #@_ Yes, Gm, 100% that way at Fo, ou 
mow try oiothes fit youg don" you rorerbter when T caro in ono 
nic érenehed so the s°in you gave mm un entire uniferr of your 
om, and vm launched ao hearty vhen you saw hor they tit re, 
and vou said “agr vou ray 7a 9 for “able Turand if wou wien” 
fale arjies, Your rerory te vory qt, 


Tit ee Gore alom-, care vith Pry no one 4.11 eusTee*. Sat, vou *n-%, ¢ore 


Sho taker ‘able tv the hant, wv’ leads Rerun tho stairs to tbo 
SPOSB Any FOO, j 
ante: Aico am Haslet Ja. 

wiile (Cy Cam say What you lile, wh I can plainiy e@ you are noylcce 


tm, Fo thie +vorin., 


Aiice _aoids, Jealous a.a.n,. To hig: Indeec dv you thin? 90, Well i hie 


vou ¢om"% expect, Fo %o aroin,ieo? 
itll, Weil, no, no Oxactly aro iogiss, but IT would sxzrect you to say 
soretliiny. 


Aliec. Of course you would; I don't expect you wild havo m durb for 


the pest of ry Life. 
ille We, ALioee, that would be impossibie in vour 627%. eg) 
Alices, There vou are agoin,snubbing, *F tell vou F ar tired of vor 
finfing fault wit) mez besides 7 don’t, wish 49 mah any oxousces 
Tor neglectin; you *his ovenings 
Willi. Oh, very we.l, 7 a sorrv +o have hurt vour feelings, Alice, 
so I will rid you of ry unbearable rresence. 
__He and .ouwes. 
Ailes, how I have rade hir real angry, but that doos at rattor. 
He lowes ws, dear chade Doesn"’t he look tiave, who ho stands 
ur like «a fun to defond hireelf, I t.ko hir best whe he in 


angry, that. ig, when T am “he cause of it. 


_mter Bea, g00° over to Alico, 


Alicea, dear, rin in and tell rother I wi’ core as nor ar ~os8 


Ss heel Aen 


= 


ea gd NR A WE 


I ar waitang for Mabie, Sother har no doubt tol! vou. 


Alice. I ow, but rothor saye Wbert wil. escort hor to ths bailroor. 


De the 


Your friends are beginning to rise you. 
Yory well, I will eond Robert to meet. her, 
Sit dom wi e001 off, Lavwrence,dam"t be 9° infernally foolish. 
I at Gomrigh. giat 7 have no m> to be Joalous of, Tt must bo 
& hOFFibie fessase to be afflietod with, ho laugh, You took 
lit candy in the sun, 
Tou are having E22B a4 fine tire of ry sxrence, She hat yrertact 
™ the walts, an¢ nerr tte lanetore after the’ i+ alrot orer, 
an¢ she bat not, areeare’ tn the baliroor, you Ghun” that foot? 
Well, mo, Dut there are sore oBee™t one to the rule, Lowrenc:, 
Beatrice is not to blame thie tire. ‘fou have heard of Mabel 
Durant, Beateice's friend? 

You, WA what ba he to €o with th.ae? 

if you will stop walking up and dom 1.k% « rafran I will tel. @ 
you, {he stops an¢ gooc over to Lerrence). how you look vetter, 
Mine Durand arrived here a Little while ago, 

"eal ly? 

You, really. 

Well, that, doen account for ber absonce. Have you soon hor? 

Yee, I spoms to her. 

Is she realiy #9 beautiful? “ou ‘mow, Beatrice said sho ms 
positively bewitehing. 

There now, 1% will soon be time for Beatrice %° be featous, 

for she is wery beautiful, But there ic 2 wery 7af exrression 

in her evee, whieh we almost as blue i heaven in the daytime, 

for acre ture. 

What bas ¢ se Wrong wath vou? Has thet. Jeslour erell relisved yu 

4a, af your sencesT 

Ho, be lawte, but this ie jolly good, say that. ovory a.ain, 


he loughts, I cam™% teliows ry om eare; Gid I hear you say ¥ou 


LT 


ob. 


Louw, 


"Ve 


wb. 


LWW. 


Ww. 


sale 


say the color of the young ladie’s avee? You, Wwbsert, vou? 

i suy, Lawrence, I supposo the worid owes you nothing,you are 

30 hapTye 

Tt doos, it owos re a grout dealg but thie is so rich, I could 1 
laugh for a woet I tay, Wbert, this lady rust bo « wonder, 
since she has attracted vour attention long enough for you to no. 
tice the eolor of her ovo, he laughs, 

I think you need a 400% ir, 

fo, I thin’ i% is you who noodes a dootor'’s advise, core now conn} 
feces, a doctor in the forr of Cupid. You need an afyic, dm'"t 
you? 


Yee, I co nee* an advier, Lawrence, but no from . dootor thi- 
tim, 1% is from vou, 
Very Wii, cut with it, we can" stay here very long. 
Robert. goes over *%0o Larrence ax) outs his hand on Law, *s_ 
shoulder, : 
Try avi bo serious, I hav: serothing, vory important to say 
tO VWs 
Tt ow sortous, T af all attontd om, 
We have trustcd each other with our secrets since wo wore Loys, 
now I have anothor seret to trust, you with. 
Well, I ar waiting to hoar it, cut with it. 
You wore present, when ry father died. You heard hirtsay: Wwvert 
take ry place, be ‘ind to your mother, try to wake the reat of 
her life as happy a you can; T cremieed, do you % in” TF hor 
fadie¢ in anv vay to Meer ry -rorise? 
Ho, I thin” you have mas 1 perfect. siave of voursIf beth at 
hore ané in the office, 
#@.i, now T ar at a ines for words, You will be surrriesd when 
you hear it. 
I ar wadtday, +o hear ity for loavan’s cako, wo can’t stand 


here ali nighte 


/A 


Sr a eee ee Sa 


Se ee ene 


sera cage 


se gcxcnneiin arenemmeniS 


wh. 
Lat. 
wb. 


1a 


™wb. 


Law, 


Wie 


Lam, 


jal le. 


T hope vou wan’, *hin® lege 0° her fon wou "or, 

inert what? Out with it, ; 

MY rother comterviates marria;: a seaone time, Aro you not, 
surps ised? 

i af surrainoé She yo. di¢ not teis it to mo somer, 

How could I toi. it to vou amy sooner, Whi I only Meare .t toads 
You Gon", wean to teli me you hat to be tol? 

How @ould I guces it, I af no windroaor. 

{iaughe),¥o, of course not; wut T forget you do not notice such 
things, 4 fF» who if n% in lowe noror doom, I dm Say, Wwbort, 
4i¢ you never noice hex foolish Ye Yaltet toothed a. *ipest? 


_ 7 900 you “now who it ie, 


Of course I coy bur tel! ™, I hope you are n% diep’ sage about 
it? 

Do vo Ghimk T oneh. +0 bo hamey to ese py potter rarry arin, 
%9 See another rar in Py father’s >lare? Didn™, vou -av 7 hat 
kent, Pv word? TI hove trice hat ¢o be worthy of my father’s chat 
a wF tal le. 

Yost, ¥% ers Guat a goot con sould bt, Dus What, har that +. eo 
Wath her rarriaye? (ow can take %4 Place uf an obedient, eon 
bu never that of a husbandsgfor it is the a@uty of . husband to 
be @& hiv wife*e side uwithili hie of her Gving day, wt it ic the 
Guty of . co to be MEEK at hie mother’s side ™\y untill Love 
oorer inte hie ifs. 

Mab .© 970'e3 tho Goer; both men lock up, Suddenly white 

Mable walks slowly dom th: stairs, Ybort goo. over to hor, 

“ioe Duran¢, allow me te introduce to you ry friom!, "f Athor- 
tan. They bow _ 

“ies Tromtom har gene tnt. 4h- Dat lronr, * siemens whe arattec 
vu there, W111 wor a! low re "9 oscar. vou to >or? 

Than”: vot. 

She _Saton Nis arr, chev INEM wal> towaree the dor while te 
eames ara.cf, lowing afer ther. 


iow beat, fu ie 


Sarees <i = TT ham 


AG? 2 
Gerden scene outside Mrs Tremton’s house. 


SST 


hE NOLEN ETE IRM Hs Rtas tro 


inter Yrs Trenton and “r ‘allot. 

‘' %. I supposes you are tired, T think 7 hav: overtare your otrene*h, 
T #houte nm Wow walled such o Atetance with vou, bus th Ste 
seere” so short, T ¢i¢ not. realise SCEEXERAXENEEUUEINEIIMIT 
we walled #6 far. 

‘ro tT. T ar not 99 very tiret for ali that besides she takes out. her 
watoh it fe only tvelve, We have a whole hour before lunch, #0 
we can Git out here and rest, 

She site dom am 4 bensh, beneath « tree, Tho bensh stands so it 
Can not be noticed by anyone coring Gom tho stairs, 

“wh, Tt ie ruch cooler here than ur that stony road, 

‘re T. TR seems so because wo are not walking, but I believe 1% is Jur 
ac warr here as anywhere oss, 

wr % I thin’ you are right. Gow to think of it, I had alrost, for- 
et%ten 4° tell you that Will cam not be with us te tunch. to 
has enre very difficult. studios to look after thts af.ornon, 

“re T. Well now, a 4 T have orored treosh muchrew for hir, T tev 
wat is his favertte. 

wt Tao bat, hat T mom you wre #0 thouchifl T woulse have in- 
@uce¢ hir to study sore ceher tire... 

ire 7 We Will not have ray to Jo.n us at lunch today, Alice is un 
in her room with « heatache,she sent, down this morning ashing 
| we mot to disturb her: I will not worryher, she wili no doubt 
be €om this eve: ing. 

iar A Wl, if chat is the cause Will would have been lost all afver- 
noo without Alice, They laugh, 

Aliee cores dom the stairn, she does act soo thor, 
re % ‘That Gren not look 1ike oe of those very vat healachs, tot 
ws 800, what she is up 4%, ‘Thoy reve further behind tho troe. 

Alles, I wonter dse> rether sucrect? I fear I have wate a mes of * hs 
whole thing, She walks nervously up and aom, oh, Tar = 
, MeProus, If W111 were ps waiting wery ton, T shal! eo tnt 
hvetrrios, 7 though, 1% wuld be real tum *6 «9 wiKh 411 for 
a whole aftermom, but it in n®% very funny amor alt. Just 


tidnk, of 1%, i 


ee 


Py 
% 


i 14 
& 


“other thinks I ar shut up in ty poor with mo of ry wvoxe 
heu@aches. Well at any rate I wili not te Caught ag far as that 
story goes; she nover cores um to ry roor when T am 111. Sho 
‘ows T “refer 49 be alone; but Will. And his father beliove 
him to be a& hore stodving «0 hart, 

ir. inter hie breath: he rascal, 

Te 7. The little fraud. 

Altes, Well, that. rare of 1% 19 rather funny, dut-<- 
_Bntor Wits \ 

My Me T thought he would not disappoint her, the ehance was too «nod, 

Aldes. Gh, here you are, Wili, I ar tserbiing from hoad to foot, I wih 
we had not piamed this, 

‘© T. We will now spoil their ware, it im 0 innocent. They laujhe 

Alice, startled, T ar sure I heart « sound, 

Wille Moet likely some bird, 

She looks around as if freightened 

Aiieo, You Will be sure te bring re back hore safe before 4ark? 

W113. Of course, you tmow I must be at my dea? hart at wor™, when 
father comes hare, and he said he would be hore af, sven, 

® %. whe rogue, T dif not beliwwehir carabie of such an wt. 

Alice. Ameving with Will tomarts the gate, What a lovely storyteller 
¥Q would rake, 

Will. let’s be off; tire is ocrecioun totay. run off. 

Ses %, and 4 il, core forun, 

MP H, We Tust not auything, Grace, you know the oid Gaying? All is 
fair in love and war, 

Mire T. True. Weil, I hepe they will enjoy sieir Cave 

r %, Speaking of war, that*rerinds me. How is Miss Durand today? 

‘re 7, She is just the care; sweet, and ,entle, but nevor happy libs 
“her young Diuple of her age. I soretires think there must Lo 
sorething weighing on hor mind, 

tr 't, Of course there is, The scones the has witnessed urd not cusd 

‘y for-@°40n, 


ra 7. T suppose that, fe co. Sho ae Bhere to the ory Tart. wht to 


|b 


RS ne ee eee ee 


Doatrics wat eorpeiiod &o rotuwm vhon siemecs overtook hor. 
‘Mable opanes the gute; she wale in wd goes over to or Ji, 
‘fat. Gont rorning, “r ‘ialiet. You “ert your word, you ar? Just in 
tire for Iunehem, 
‘ro T. You, @ear, Mr Hallet has been hore for sore tire, Ho has boon 
inquiring about. your hoalth. 
Mab. Wow tind of you, I a feciing quite woll, 
tH, 4T ap giat of that. I hove i% will eamtinus. She orilos, 
ws 7. %I thin’ we ha’ better geo in now. TM. is alreet onc. 
& %, Ant T aaeore you T will do juctios to tho rushreorms, 
‘They laugh an@ walt tervamts tho stale. 
4reT. Are vou coring in with us, dabie? 
Wak, I wiis Tollow vou Girectiv. I have received sore rail that. T 


ar ancipus to ruc. 

“@reT. Don be long. J tmow you uro ut fond of gold To, ctabies. 

They leave, Mable 008 Over to chair ant site cow. 

aa. How they ali love ra, If they miy mow, If they miy “now what 
this letter comtaina, Sho opelies letter .ai glances over it. 
Oh, mother, if /ou only mow how much I noed your «vise now, 
You have written this letuor, but how little you "now, that 
hough ty heart is breaking for tho sight of your doar Succ 
again, I 40 nw “nor hor to act. She bogine to ga" alouls 
“ty Caring child, "or all theese ronths T have tried to eoranto rv 
welt with the thought that you arm well an? in the care o*. auc" 
caer Pricntay Dur, that, does not catiefy a mother's heart, F 
cannct bear it amplonger. I rust soo yo. oven though 1% ray cnnes 
Srouble for ut beth. Do no. blare ro , ry daughter, 7 voule 
early die one roret after I hif seen you, after having ha’ 
you in ty arms. J wi.i coro Sororrow aftermoon, You ray intro- 
duce re a your distumt relative or friend r anyway sou wish, 
i Will be « ham trial for uw both, tut it rust be. I will 
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not rect untill I have seen yous, four heartbroxem rothor, 
She drop: hor heat on hor hams on the table and weps. 
Mother, poor mother. J hare boon cruel te you, I should not hero 
lo you alone, I have been eetfich, have thought smiy of rv- 
seif.I ar seifieh even now, T ar hore surrounded by sueh goo 
People; T have luxury amt splendor, while you poor rothor, you 2 
are alone, alone an? lon <ing for to soe re. She riscs ané erunh 
® ietter in her hand, You shali see we, rother, F care not what, 
3% Tay leat to, We can @o m» rore than suffer, and we ars both 
accucstore 40 thut. 
Suter Rolort. Mais pute lietwer in hor posor,. 
Alone, anc thinking of sorething that makes you whappy uo 
usualeT have gucesed right? 
Ho, nv® altogether, I ‘us reating « letter from u vory doar 
friend, 
I seo, You would rather be alone, 
indoet, I have finished reading it, ad b.@ides I could net 
trou, you °o unbindty today. You are not fror busines oP.an, 
an¢d although tho sxeuse of receting a frien? af, hore anttetes 
your rother, IT ™ow it t¢ not ao. T mow vou are note my 
wm u>, vou gee TIT havo gue sed thir tire, 
Well, veo, vou have gucseed right, I ar not. quite well toray: 
but that doe not cay you rust, be tind to ™,. Must sounds 70 
hurcy but with ali that I am going tu mike the ost of ry bare 
eatin. Gince yuu Dust bo Kind to re, you may begin right here, 
The only way you cam p.sase Pe is to try and look happy. 
aside, If he only tnew, Be would no aat that. 
She go over to hir. If that is ali that wili make you happy 
root assured J wil! try. She silos. 
That, wac a good beginning. I supposs that ue the way you Ton! 
e¢ defers *hoes soldiers wore fortunatc enough to be ail, aid 
then be nursed by vour hunds, ’ 


Don’t, cay that. Tt was T who ~-ms fortumate to be able 4° aact 


ff 


ther, ; / ‘N 


4 
a] 


wh 
Lat. 
wb. 
: = 
' 
ES 
t 
Wie 


i4. 


Grter Law, Goes over 49° “tabic, 

You are locking quite voll today, iiss Durand. 
Than? you, I foci quite wll, Sho goo. over to Robert. I 
promised your pother 7 would follow hor direstly after sho loft, 
but I failed to keer ry word, Tho Sault is vours, Sho «rites. 

T will take ‘he biere, but vw rust keer your word to ve, They © 
@r ile, I thin? 7 oF beginning to feet better already, — 

Te loptn her > the staire, she goon in, he loos ater bor 
and sighs. 

I wonde: if I evor lovted a foolish ae that, Nin doecase today 
48 loveeicme:s, Lat ro seo. Did I over stay hore fror business 
with a f.% of ivvos.emose? I dun't rererter. I say there, 
patiowt, Wert ctarties as fror u dream. Let re fee your pulse, 
Your Gare ic quickly ¢d.agnosodt¥ou are .n Love. Ho laughs. 


Weil, Waa of it. But who tol’ vou about it? 


lenght, Who told re? You just gv ovor to that mirror, ami lo). 
inte i% the same war you .ooked after “ies Durum « fov rome ts 
@y0, a) there Will be no noed of acing mm whe told Tmo, 

T Go not fony 1%. IT do love her.t love no man over loro) 
wora, before, 

Whew. Tei oven wore: toa: T a°o 90104, Wbert, your tins kar core 
Tou Will ao tanger taue> at re, You #.11 nvr Cine yoursel? doire 
aii the Little foolish thingr vou uset to tax re with.%e larph. 
Dut. T will be serious,] herve corething to sav 1° vou, T 4i¢ not 
core +o you for an afviee before 7 too’ the step vo. are now 
aticipat mg. That tas because to laty of my choice is your 515 
tery but, Robert, the lady of your eheice yu Mow nothing of, 
You G@on™. ‘mow her fur.ty, yu Gm" “sow whore che vare fror, 
in fact you ¢."'t evrem “nov ber, for if rou did, you wouls »otie 
how carefuliy sho is guarding . scoret, that ic satin, her 

very heart. 


I do notices sic has a 90 rot, T cee 99 sho fo guwcing tt 


is 


siosely, Dut that in no reason I should not love her.Perhars, 
when she wili consent so bo my wifoshe will find it her duty to 
trust Pe with hor secret. Thon, mly tnen would 5.0 roalise how 
ruch T lowe herg for IT will orotect her with tesa strom, ors, 
he throws out Die arre with foree, I will uso tuor to bee) ull 
hart from her. Ae Wore war protecte’ by it's stone walin go will 
T protect hor, if she will only lot me. 
Perhaps vou are right. I eee the piece of china i+ bre"on bevend 
wrending, #0 1% is f no uso to talt, T wish you turk, Yhort, 
you “now J wish vou well, 


irs T. enters, UJhy Larren 9. ‘lor @9 vou do? How do vou core here thts 


am, 


tire of She day, you don"t often loa the office so sarily? 
Well, I was sorewhat worried about---<"obert mudgos hir wit) %0 
elbow, law, looke up surprised, he coughs, ir, yoo, that ia I 
was wondering, vos that’s it, not worried but wondering, why ho 
4.4 nob gst back to the offices; but I now now, 


‘ro % I 906, you supposed the gentleman Rovert was to met hu leit, 


You 


Last, 


and you were surprise¢ he had mot retumed to the office.! | 
Yeu al “Now Fy doy a woll as I do,ho will not stay hore fror 
business, unlees it is absolutely necossary. 

to Robert quistly, What is she talking about? 


ob. to Law, quictiy, Leave that to me, 


Sob. 
la 
ob. 
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“other, the gontleran has just left, but the conroration “ms 10 
agide, Pull of love, 

Pull of Business that. it. loft re v th a severe heafache, TF wv!11 
not. return to the office totay. I will go u™ an’ tate a nor, 

Ne welts towards the steire,and turvis Fount. 

dother, if vou seo Mable please tell her nut. %o forget. her promi 
to re. 

I hope it vase act Mable Ghat caused your bh adache? 
aside, Oh, yos, 1% waa. 


Wo,rother, No fear of fable doing anythin, +o hart anybody. 
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to Lat. Beatrice will have a >loasant sursrise; ths dic uot 
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Law, 


a0 


expect you umbill this evening. You will fine her in the library 
Laughing, T% wiii not take ro iony to find her. 


Mire T. sPiling, 80, I suppose ua. 


are T. 


ao T 


Zo T. 


Lawrence 4009 upstuirs. 
‘takes up sore orbroyéery. Poor Rovert. How little ho dreart wh» 
ho asked re to refuso MF Hallet’s offer that ho would be in iove 
© #00n, Cupid would novor core hic way ho ~aidg he will always 
bt happy with rey Dut mow he is happiest, wit) Mabie, Ana I ? 
I af happy too, when bo is with her, for I mew hew ruch ho 
lowes her, Bren though TI would remain lonely for tho rost of ry 
Life, T would bo harpoy to “new ho i+ rarried te the worm he 
lowes, That ie how the world goo, Ne rattier herr rueh the oft td 
idolisee the parent they camet Tint it In their heart to saert- 
Ties therecives fir the paront at tho rarent can for the child. 
Mable waive in slowly, irs T. looks up, 
oh, Sure you are, Gore here, “able, I have 1 reseuge for you. 
Stustles, Por ro? asice, Maybe my rother has beeu hers. 
You, for you frue Rovert. Mable gives o sigh of roiicf. 
Wally, whet is it? 
aside, I tmow she loves him to Mab. He asked ro to rerind y. 
that you hat mate him sore prorise. 
laughs, T have not forgotten it. Z euppeso he told you whut 
that, prorice was? 
De, Ty (oar, he Gid not, and I did not ask hir, 
T promise So try and forest the rest, ani erite as Stam ar mo 
porribis, 
T hope vou will Seer vour word, IT should #9 touch live 19 we 8 
vou hapn, ive Beatrice. 
eoee Over and takes her hand, You are all eo kind to re. T wish 
I could feel in ry heart that I ar descrving of ono half of 
yur \né.9e8 tovard re. 
Malo, I fabic you to talk 6. 50 mo, Why, we Gould nOTOr iope 
you for oil you have dame if wo livec Torsver, You have savod 


%e life of ry @hileéy if it were uot for your wuturing cave 2/ 
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sho would have diced out there an the battlefield, You nursed hor 
through her fever, an¢ when the was well enough to walk you sont 
ber hore to uw. 


“ab, Yoo, but Boatries becare yory 111 again after sho roashed. here, 


amd she is now woll without, my assistanes, She erilos. 


MreT. You forget, out, on that dreatful field she hat no rether te 


nares hert you were her rother then, ao T will now be wour 
rother, {Mable staggers.) What {+ it, doar, are vou 111? 


Wad. No, Jue’ @ little unnerved by our conversation. 
Mire 7, How foolish of re, I forget the rorory of 1% vorrics vou. 


f 
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There, tiene, Wo Wild never speak of it again, Look pleasant, doa 
and don't forget your pror.as. Walks toward the stairs, I think 
I will ¢¢ end root, wo old people need it, you mow, Giles und 
_loaves, 

Oh, GOd, what, shali I do? I Sve decoived thee: good and kind 
poople, Will I be able to see my mother here amd intredueo lor 
as Ty friem@? Can I do that? No, it is not possible. Oh, mothur, 
my hoart 19 breaking, I 4) 90 wumt to s00 you here, te hear your 
Yoico again. But I would reher die than see you in that manor. 
You are ry mother, how cam I receive ven os ty Sriond? 

She takee he letter from her bosor and reads: 
“T will come soretire tororrey in the afterncony 

That Poans, no doudt, as soon a all her scholars have received 
their lessons, Poor rother. 

How you trBightenec ro, Beatrice, I thought it was my---~ 
Sho stops shost----I tho.ght 1% was Robert. 

Of course, You are always thimkimg of Yobort. You think of hir 
oven in your sleep. She laughs, 

What du you mean? 

dguehs, You 990 1% doos uot pay to be nervous, and ask m to 
Sleep in yout room, Toll me, What did you dream of tnat night. 
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when you said *Wwbort” so ramy tires in your sleep? row, thore yo 
you are, trapped. Confess. 
What, would you have m eomfess? 
‘That you love hir, “able, Core now, wiy 40 you hide anytling 
from re? You mow how happy 7 will be to see you Rotort’s 
wife. re 
Reatries, you have been too Kind to re; I did nat donorve at. 7 
have gome ton far, but I will try ant step any Curther ri«- 
fortunes thet T or likely to cause, Yea, dom lank at ro as 
aif T were su@éenivy gone rad, T a ne quite rat vet, but tho 
chamose are I soon ray be,7 have « little story to tell vou, “1 
you eit Gem end listen? MT ie ne a short story sither, but 7 
will try ax wee at few words at possibi«, 
I will lieten to you, daboly but teil mo what has gone wren. 
You frighten re. 
If you will listen you wili loarmy @a."% imtorrugt. Lot ro 
findsh my taie, awd then you may pronoumco your sentence, 
You are the Judge, I ar th: priemer. 
About twomtythroe yours ago there lived in Biglwui an aristo- 
orw.de fariiy. Thoy had only one daughtor and si was vory 
doutdful qet gifted with rany talente. Sho hat euitore °f a1! 
deecrimtime, but she accepte’ none, for she ‘af already ¢ivon 
her heart to an Arerfoan contleran, "We was vary handsore anc c7> 
@iever, and tmew how to win ber heart, Ye aeted tor Sather for 
hie consent, ht, ret with a stem refucal.The o1¢ cont ieran -m« 
not so sasvly éeoeived; he etudie’ voune Cheeterfield, an¢é soon 
tocare averse of the Tact, that he “as a lighthoate’, ¢-eritful 
young Tus, SIMMER Ie tout hie voung daughter hor lover’s 
faite, but sie did uct hoot Bim. Ghe saw ov faults, for sho 
loved him, she saw only how handsore he was, and how kine ho was 
%° lar. She dic act suspect he wished bor romney, mot Lorself; so 
when be care to her, pleading for humd,ehildlite s.¢ 6 bec 
hiv what oui be Gono, Thon tho cowards tire te triuml ha 


come. “Ge can rarry sscretiy” bo told her; for whom ft i+ all 
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ever your parents will soe there i# no use in protesting ang 
lomgem. They iove you too well to lose you, #0 thoy will for- 
eiv: you". That imnocent vigtim believed hir audi trusto ir, 
She wont with hir and they wore rarricd, I% did not taco him lon; 
to find out that he had rade a Pristake. The olf ,o.tloman was un- 
yioldings Aa she hae rue her bod, 90 she shal! sleep, ho said. 
What, wae to be done? The voung huebuwi took his bride to Americu: 
he browsht her +0 a little ecountry-here; and after living thore 
a thort. tire, hq beeen to revreash her for betng oor, She nattood 
he no longer levec her, and then 1% dammed urm der *hat. he oros 
mecnly (ieappointed at her having been ent off with a #11) line, 
Her love turned to hate, so when he Gold her he must, leave the ern 
country she wae not sorry. Her omly words of reproach to hir 
woret“uhy Gid you Rot leave re to ry dear parents?” Ang he an- 
ewered, “because I wishod your romney”. He told her she wus 

never Purriod to hir, it vas a wock marriage, qotten up Wy sore 
of hic friemés. Those worse the last words he said to her, an. 
they rang in her oars for the remaindor of hor life.iow tell m, 
Beatrice, 40 you pitty hor or do you despise her? 

Deopiee her? Bow could anyone deepise such an innocent, vict.ir? 

I pity her with all ry heart, and wish I could help her. 
Thank God for that. And now for the reat of ry story, Beatrice, 
T will have to rum over a period of twe ty years. How thosw tovouty 
years were spent. onlv Ged knows, The coe gare Teseones in 
Prench anc derran. Th a way she wae harey, fer che hat a dauphtor 
who was her all. They Loved each other deariv, The Caughtor ns 
brought, up to believe hor father dead, and her life was full or 
love anc sirpiicity untiii one day two gentleren aprear, Thov 
are intrp@uced as friends, frion’s of hor rother. They call 
often, untill anco, by accident, the dughtor ge yrbgapy ena Pe> 
vorsation betwoou hes rother and one of thor, 90° is my child 


an 


ana I will G11 her 90, The Pother vleaded with hir not. to e071, 
She is sweet and pure; do not epoil her young Life: IT have 
suffered Puch at vour hands, tut will bear wore, if you will 
only spare ry child. I will spare her, he amewsred, if you wiil 
persuade har to aecept ry frienc's offer. BA loves her and ic ric 
amc if whe Will beeore bis wife, we vill ali bo jiappy.----- 
More ths voung «ir! rushec in; never, never, she erisd. I will 
never rarry your friend, Wheat is voru, I will never cali you 
father. Th rother, eriec the young girl, teil hir he doos not 
Speak the truth, The rethor eould not epoak, Tours wore hor ans. 
but he epake up for hor. Yeo, I at your father, she cannct dony 
it, he said, pointing at the rothor. Now, child, you ray nt 
believo it, but T love you as rugh as every father deee hia chit¢ 
Tt wien te ees you happy. Iragine, Beatrtes, a ran Vite tot 4001s 
ing Dir Caughter he toved her, Tt. alwost. ra’a hor langh, the 
Lookeé hir straight in the eve, an¢ eid wath fetorrinas.im, Foor 
er than Perry vour friend, I would destroy rv voune life. IT will 
sulfer anything rather than ploase vou, 4e you trestee rv rother 
so Will 7 trout you. AG this he Slow up ané saudi Then take 

the Gorsequenges. You have no nah, Vor rubeer was uever 
Parriog to Pe, Willingly sho went With re, and the worid shail 
mow dt, M& these terribie words the rother sank alrost life loss 
&% ber Caugiter’s feet. The young girl in her rewent of criet ca 
16 not ‘now what, to do, Attom’ the mother, or kili the man 

who hal 9° wrenged them “Sealing ber willpower, she said: 
Leese thie hove at omee; if you rerain hsict anether rorent,, 1+ 
will be at your perdi, for I wiil itl you. Coward tthe ho Yer, 
She then quichiy ren to her Petr, and itive her tencerty, 
Poor other, her vou murt have watfored, The rothor am-nee hor ¢ 
Oven, ant eaiti vou Co nob blam, darling: ant the anewr «ss 
Lender carers. After 2 few dave letters beea to arrive, ashing 

if the giri het rage ur hor rind. What. could she do? T rust 
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rid you au? rvself of that terrible ran, she said.? will eo any, 
aid then bo will have no cause %o worry vou. The rether thew tt wo 
would be vest. Where wili vou ge 9° EZ that. he can vot roles 
¥, the asked? I will go with the brave soldiers to wary I wili 
nurse the wounded; Those at lvast I wiil vo SEMMBM free Cror nur, 
and of the “ame tire I will be useful to those tht are afflicted 
Deatrice, mecd I tell you Tore, don’t you wxwerstand? I af that 
wirty I have ceeeived vo. all, You, now tum fror re. Go, tell 
the world I have lied to you ally if I huve sinnod by docoiving 
you 7 af reaiy to pay Tor it. 
She throws herself om» tho omush wopings Doutrice goo. over 
to hor, 

Bea, dabie, I thought vou mow ro better, I loved wou ant deow'ly ac 4 
sitter befors vou told mrs vour tory, an’ now 

‘abe site ur and looker af, her a»tiously, And now? 

DOde Tf possible, T lows vow rome. 


‘able lurve ur and tourove her arre around Dewtrice. 


Mublo. AMF all you have ‘we wa, .tatrice? 


oie Fou wore out te blare, nor was ¥Our poor Fother. You wore both 
the dimocent vietirs of u bad Tab. YOu ceserve pty; and aye 
body who vould tur fror you, having hourd your story, is 
hear’ loge, 
Tbs Then you will befriend re st4i1? 
Dex. TA %ho end of my Iliffe. But teil ru,dear,what do yo. inteami to do 
_ Pow? I fully uwwerstand vou have sorething i+ view, 
‘sb. Yos, I have, She taken letter out Ofer her bosom, and hanes tt 
to Dewtries, Neat thie, 
Pea, Pomc 1% 
Di@tte Well, bis, that ie now, the woret, Shet can havpen, Your reahor 
48 weloore, and if vou like ws can introdues her as vour tr anc 
I now 16 wiil be hard, but under the @ireurstaneo- i% te the 
boot, “hut can be fone x 7 ~esent. 


ie Loe Yoo, it i est, Bub now i] Wiliee 
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k ws WV Gasr, T can nom sav anvthing tn your Cushor’s Savor ta yout 
Dem ‘A iafy i+ coping, Yo doubt 1% 1+ vour Peter, Mm . brave ¢irt, 3 ' 
; but I thin” ho speats the truth when he avo ho teres vou. | 
Sabie mone to raat, hor roth *hov orbr se eo 729T8 
E fab, «WO won er ho hw! 1i¢6Le *reubie &9 enenare von, You ara ahr ” 
lab, «= Mor, thir ry de ret “riont, De writes trenton, : 
i 4 ~illine %o believwe ¢h-+ beet, 4° aworv ans, white F dan naror 
i@ie ~098 Wor aw takes Wor hu, Shan tieese” bar : 
ee foreiv: a wreme. You vay Ye lore rer why #hew doa he Sores unin 
& Wme 1 at Toby cial %o Poet vo, &* Duran, 
q re 4 Parriags, % 1% ie Toows ic hatetul &. re? 
i S945 Yow can I eves cep your Luminece? 
04. T belseve ho thintse via rie WATS coneicerad +> Fat*or: but, 
g ie BY BOL Sayan, Gy side about iS Ghe yvos oves tu ble. I 
. you Girply sroTuea » becuune he wae Ais Criond, 
E ure WA Leave Puch tu suv to sach Muer, 80 I wiil ioave go 
i tae IG 15 as caid before, Youu a6. GOO Wilssm, SO Lalieve eve; FMV 
% voureolveny but If «myome should happen Go Gohe, you fust & & 
bet it is tity vou have learned WOud 19690, dO Wik NO® go ouk 
bravs, She srilos a Shor ax lo avis, : 
rae ersssge ess Bi goats 5 of hit any Fone; Wo are b061 too happy fos Shut Jwa% now. Toll 
tabe Plasing ohair for imz Fobher ad e401 Cor lao, Caru,rothos 
"AR en nce anaemic te fo, hov did vou ruse away vour Lously Owes afar I lelt hore? 
y i% us 91% dom ot @ uth to, bet» bh cure, eo De 5185 Grins 
: Mire J, In watehing tho Fail, wu hopin. 0 22 you a wins Tadd: io > 
: oY, Pbor, Veli fF all avo vourssit. Heer wr you vo ™, have : i 
s 14°: 3 drew, Able, 
vou: boom well? 
“ade I foar our drow will not last lone. 
Te, Yes, chdit, T har been wit: T hare bean iiseing in eho hare of 
rH. and Lav. ars supposed be a0 nalkine ator, 
seeing mi. a, Lim, ane 1% 1+ real zor. T oF alrnet, ton hare 40 +s Tame, f SOR ae enter enna RE 
Session 
ar a, we De Jurps up, fable, who 14 that ta)? dark mom, Tarun? 
iy 600r, PT Mher, T have bean esifiah., T have DOOM SurT aad bv ‘ab, 7 Dhw ¢o wm act, Tother? We te «a wary a+ w Srtend in hte hava: 
fr .c1mis, While vo. were ali alone, his »are is © Mmilet,, 
ete iy CCGk, TP wh acamie, You “wor T havo rv Aithle seholare cot US we Marrs W Got, ‘able, hie Mxther wae rv fat verte beet, *riene 
d be ad, 
CF by, OE pOuy ai day, od Son Luttio Josaie i@ with ro rost aud ho hwowe fe alroet, ae Wolk ae wows do, Wim, shall we do, can 
@ii Gave ADtor vou 1of 94) ware to ro wel tadon hat to emgele i leat heie waseen by hur? 
Pe. I wiil sav wits 404, TH Geld, ami trv amd bo Foal Line to gs Peery #0, FOhGs, you £2 too lute. He Wass bo hore berore vou can xo 
7%, wr 8s has Kort) box word, She has boon with ro in ty } mely Fouch She gubeg tut stand Sirt, robber. You we i uch Chum od, 
WMA te he fay oo} 9004140 4Oue Le brave for ry BiAkde 
tobe ins Kin’ of hire Weli, we have oth ha’ Cricnd i) Ow triuls. P96 T will, doar. She bruove up ac if proudly fox ¢he trial, 
Toll rs, rother, when did ho eno w 900 ¥ou la %? ter & i. and Lx, 
Pet i A SER a et 
75, POR Vere Tm ao, dour, Ts ca° ans cay “hon T an ut» ‘amar! TM. 0 Late TOO bud, Wbort, daos yo Chet Olle io loon up 
sershr? he po tute the houses When 7 returne 7 faune Pf yy nd sudconly, be, pardon, ladies, Mo starts bask, IT, I did not 
Om Ay 
lars in g¢ric om Hh *abte ory S PO, Meh reat heme wey) now 
777 wee GBhis, TA fe honest, romev, T tn vr wt betiqw re oh © fads Whiswres % > hex roeher: tote ot, 17 ve can, 
erent ete ne Ue, TT Cas 
Mon T eav T ar sorry fa eat Fo here fom Ye ab. fr= are Var iy™, allo’ ta intratues 49 wn “fr Vat iet, amd op 
e * 
ua. 4 eis ¢ +4 ru, 7 eurpeee, Bi Mhert am, Thea turn- 19 t58 Gem ren, “re we frtyr 49 2 yorw ara 
\— afk 
*, } Caar Trisné af Primes she ‘ae “nem Ps Apne cht ichone, Lf 
- — joe ° — 


«wt «3 


‘abe Ae if that were posal bie, 


Lam, ©0 Mire Nowkir’,(This nure assure while in Tronton’s pour.) 

* You look i111, Pata, Prw, bo seated. ‘le places 4 chair. Mrs wis T fust .o nov, dour. God bless ad spare vou, My ehild. If 
“wetlee, Thaw you, T @ ne&® 111, oiv tired, T have Gravelted ranv rtts a wrother's rravor can rat vou happy you will yet be harpy 
totay, and 7 ar net, strong, 20m Cay, 
‘Mab, Yor, travelling foe tire her 40, : Thev walt tovard the ewhe. 
tam, to 7 i, 79 are nok wrted here: ict’s cet out, if comm, ab =6pr Tow, be braver FT can", doar 49 ase von en, “Vv heart, f° brea 
Law, 0 ‘abie. Tas Whert core dom tror hie reor, ‘Mee Durance? 


tebe I don"t think he has, at leact I vave rot. seen hire To vou wish 


ins 
vs Je Yor Py sate be brave, T hear voievs, child, 7 rust oo 


yOu Tight go to hin g00r, am s00 Af ho is thore. She Kisese hor ain aw’ watn, aw rune out. 


ial, a6idot She 16 anxious to got rid of us, to 4 T Wiil you join valid dohier, corsa back to ra, dm" loaves ro. Sho Tails Cadnting,. 


ro “ Hallet? We will look for tus pAiont. Hor Tother tiuwns baok, bub a6 shod Goes 60 


T TN. Cortainiy, Ae thoy moar th: stairs, to liresolf, 1 vances whut tho aire, Sho stands still, lookin 


Ler Crerorgon*e Cam bier ic to “ies Duraw? She dood not wisi 


to be recognised, Sirayo, there i> some myetory hore. Sh: has ae “eps hor word. 


La, Core along, &W tallet. They leave. The rother rute hor ham’ ivor her fouth as if to 


‘ob. You wore right, rother, £% was a droar, amd now it i9 owor. _Seream, ten Guim aid Puy Oils _ P 


MWObe _ Lifts up Mable’s hur wi Kisses iteHow I wich you would truce 


‘& Haliet tnowe you, T cam see thi..T cannot flies Crear tere 1 Poa 

& Trisomer from hie est it Ghev hers a)l DoW an Tine Bo re, _ 

tere 1% im fv dubs to en hare with von, bus T owner, T fare 

net, J rust stay here and rat ears excuse far er leating: bit wn 

you shall "oO, suffer .lome anv Langer, Core what ray, T will be Curtain. 
eclfieh ne longer, 7T will core te vou, dear, ame will *hare vour 
trials, aw IT wiil try ww bat vou at happy as can be, doth rs 
you GO ew) know wat it w1il cost fe te iouve this 1 iase, wut 
I wial gO waere duty calis, he woeDs. 

+8 J Gablio,You sha.l stuy cere, walle these Jind poops wish to ios 
Vue A Poor Fuet sucr.fice Pore than a child, besides it is 
thraygh Pe that ou euffer, I rust ¢) now, doar,no me elas Fist 
ace fr) here, Be brave, fy daughter, ali ray bo wel) yot. A 
roeuhor's y-ayvert are often joard. 

‘bh, Oh, hor can vou teave Fo = som? 

™ S MH is wy vr cake, TR eae Pv settta mee Ghat fae ce yuecd 29 


‘ 


re Bite *en hss + be T ert ne betr 1, F ure teams 4 


leoorean ner F oF +9 Te Pere selfeacri “cing ty ¢oa ms 


ae 
Se 


rs ‘ ‘ . : P 4 

: z 
Suter “Yr Yaltet an¢ Lewrones, 

Liuvte Yourust, allow rs to eomeratntatie vm, “YT “aliet, vou ab indesd ; 

® lucty Pan to in queh a nrdes ar “re Tranton, i 

© H, Thank you, Lawrences, I am tuoty indeed. 4 

Law. You are not sorry vou took rv africe, are you? 4 

“© le NO, imdoed, If T hat not taken vour advice IT would have been ; 

wack in Qngiwal wy thie tire. j 

act & 


Lawl Woli, Spoaking Gundidly, thane aye not due ro , but Mise 
Durand, Ho Larighty 

‘we BH, Z suppeso you aro right. I ‘now Yobort is in love with her, 
aut it is only now he realises wat lovo is, 
Itor Alice, 


Drawingroor in Mire Trertan’s house. 


\iieo» Oh Mr Mall tt. Won" vou please (9 out inte tho garongrothor 
is there ali alone nureim a sick hewlache, I wis thore vith hor 
but. Will care, and, well, then, of course vou twee the raat, 

Low, aside, He won't need much cearing, 

‘© H. Why of courses T wilt, Anvilting te vieace vou, 

Law, Anvihine to niease hirasit, he means. 

Mr He «aes out, Alioe goes over to Law, _ 

A ite. I say, Lawrence, can vou wive me the definition of the word 
Love? I think vou ‘how all about, it. 

Law, Woli, or, yee; 1 think I d@ Let me see, Lovo means somethin 
like thist Pirct, « ma bogine to find hirself doim, things 
he foumi fault with, when Othore did as hv io doing now. Thon 

% bo, In oO wish there was nobody alivo, wWhdlo you am your 
svectheurt aro tovether, Alicv shates hor houd with approval, 
Third; you Sind yourself saving yes to runy things where no 
should bo sadd, 

Alice. laughing, Right vou are, Lawrene@, and Will rust po radty in jor 
with rer for when any of vou care in T huve +r am? Wir -awe FT ort 

¥ Wish they wore at! deat for a Tittle white, Tat, Touche, And 
when 1% comes +0 savin- wee where nn should bo awit, well, 7 


guess ho doen that. aleuvel 
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Law, Teally? Poon bo 49 surely in L0ve. They lary he 

Aides I say, Lurrones, 1% is Jolly ,ood Sum to b> loved. Wo cun do 
Just whet. we please, an! ws aro always doing what is junt ror~ 
foot. Ten’ that oo, Lawrence? ‘She runs 69 tho door, Ho i+ 
waiting for re, but a* absence always rakes th: heart, ero 
fonder I alwaye let hir watt, She tauche ant rune out, 


lam, ‘takes out s cigar, a’ lieh« 1%, Well, here ie nn dervine T 
have told her te truth, 


Baber _‘wer’.. 
ints Have a eroke, Ybert.T hate to eroke alone, "te hands Wobert, 


™ > $$$j&J suppose you have hear the news? 

Lat, Of your Pother’s engagorent to Mr Hallet? 

wh. You, I s00 you mow all about it. 

Lan, Of eourse I da, If you hat your way avowt it @ ‘ial let would 
hove been back in Boelan’ oy thie tire. 
_ Weert 4 os8 OFor © Lawrene® @xi pute 2 hanf m hie shoulder. 

Wie I af plat hs @i¢ noy g@) bask %O Dy land for hic om sake, 
7 wm4 retan’ by loved Py Pethor, we for sho beeare “ro Trontm, 
Which is rere than Shirty years agen, Poor feller, her he runt 
heve suffered, Think of 1%, Tor *hirey ware hie hen 4 oe 
Tinting for *ho woran ho loved, Well, he 1° certainty a ran of 
rors “Lilrover *hw: T noeseses, I cowlt not wait, Shirey “ave 
iomger in Shis funrrenee, 

lium, The, why €um* vou speak? You love the giri im evite of ali rv 
Wabuings. how don, fly up Like « rockets; I have said nuthin 
Shut 2 60 1% wou for vour bowefit. If iovs her why not tol. )s 
her 90, in@teat of walkin, aroun: hore Lik @ somiurwu.ist? 

Wi. T hve tried i+ often, but sho seers to mow wut T ow goin %o 
say, and like « flash ele will Time sore oxeuse to drilt into 
mehr cubJoet.e 

Lise Porhars ¥% ame Pietakon, Porhare chs do0e not Yoro vou ator 


al? 


uf ES ari oS Lary Gi ba oat 


rere aot 


Wb. 


Lam, 


Pt 


Z a sure sho dooss TI cu Poul 1% is hv eyote Yos, I ‘now 
she loves fog but is io shat WPineraile soervet thus keeps ua 
amarte. If she woul’ anily trust ro, how gludly would I bo hur 71 
Slave, 
Poor Tool, Just. lik: myself, 
Enter Mable wi Boutrioce with parools, whieh th sy throw 
_™ the table, 
T af sorry I induesd Yabte 49 ef shewrine with re toe ww. “ho 
stores are pachad almrst, +o suftoentéon, 
T ¢i¢ not rind it, on he eomtrary, IT oudte en taper it. ,47 
pesialiy af the bare .in countera, 
%O Wb. aside, Tare « chances againy sreak to her, 
Oh, by the way, Lawrones, T bought, “hat, inkweli Cir vou. I 
ai¢ not forgot Ait shies time, 
Thaw? youg how ind of sou, 
Don’t moution it; 1% w.c 40 trouble at wll. .1 sont it 6.0. 
They latiahs — 
to Dew ry 10 find sore aicuse so vo cum louve ther here 
alone; Robert wants to spout to hor, 
©o Law, Vory wolis She go0* over %° Mable. Mable you muy stay 
hors while I «9 upstairs wi got Shines ready for tho theatro 
OM Mee 
You shall not eo atoney T will @o with vou, You what? net 
wait, om re lite that. One rivh. thin’ T ar iit, 
Tt in not that; but vou are no, stron, an? vow need reer, amir 
shopping, #9 vou will remain rich here. She rune to the 
door, wrerber, vou can’t come in til. vou havo reetad, 
aeice, bow she ic oue wat I oP stiil heros huv ar I going 
byw -ot out? 
loud, I a sirost forgutten; I promised 1ideuw . wo. of sewer 
ZI gust 9% thot for her, ox she wiil toll tules out of school 
ta g000 %9 tho door, pusso7 Yobust and cays, Now io your 


chaunee. wy la4vo4, 
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‘ab, T shall som berin t@ thin 7 oF ar invalid, for Beatrice 


PR § 


F 


dal. 


Wabs 


insists she Will ne sailor re to exert reeetf in the teort. 

T wonter can she ever realize her puch T toe her? 

ae gete UP, “98 OVer to rantie, and taken fror yaee a fresh 
Ose, AMEXMAMKXEAKARMEECOM. To «hor do thoy vs lon? 

Te you. I thowht you would like to take a few jack-roses 
with vou to the theatre this ovoning. 

Oh, thask vou. low beutiful they are, 

They are no fore bectiful in your eyes than you are in rine. 


She loots ur with o stort. 


Dem"t look at mo ac if I wero your executor, I have not. sate thoeft 


words out of idte fiat’ rv. Mable, I love you. I ar sure you huve 
tmown 1% for sore tire; T did not hide 1%, and J ar proud of ry 
love for you; but én, for dod*s cat, don't «and therewith 


such a *terrib’s took in vour syns, Say sorething: tel? re yw tows 


re a Tittle in return for ry ereat, iors for wou, * 


eraere %he chair for surpert. “r Trenton, 1f vou saaliv towe re 
T know fy anewer will causes vou ruch piiny but befors T ¢o anv 


further I bey of you to believe rs when I say I woule rather dic 
a Gasth of agony, than cause you « rorent’s peing but IT cannot 
acceme your offer, for your om sake;, I - I = do not love you 
{he stageers,) a5 o woran should love the mw: she is to nurry. 

T love you ae a dear, kind friend, but 

Yo cannm foan what vou sayy Surely I have read it in your oyes 
have noticed it, im vour actions, I cannot have ¢roure aly to 
orake ant find ry dream of love shattered. “able, say you are 
joing, vou wished t=. s00 he T seule take tho ¢4eappegntrort; 
Dut. dam"t, fost. any lonpery; vou see T cannot bear ft. 

Te T+ a Vory sorry, “& Tremion, but T ar not fowing;s TF or tn 
ommmnent, _Asdte, (of heir “es to utser Shie *alw ond, 


Moher, site ¢om on chair, hie arr hanging orer bac of care, 
an¢ face restine agninst arr, “able eo*- rer *%o hir, toker 
A tn Reda Read Al A. Ml Ao 
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“Mab. 


ob, 


Tf ron 
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tho rone in hor hand and tava thy he door nat see t+. 
T ‘pow vou are cufferine now, but 1% 14 better now “hon Jator. 
You will in tire forest, ant will saretire aw to woreett 
how foolish T was to love a worm who ¢i¢ not, roqurn it, Den’, 
I beg Of vou, Gon’, make py burton hater: Don’t let, re se0 vou 
suffer, I cannot. bear it. I cannot be vour wife, wie it, ir for 
your 2akes I wish to seo you Bappyy happy as you deserve +o be, 
I would ruther die 4 thousand deaths, than see you unhappy for 
the reat of -our Lifes I know you cummot be happy wih me. 
(He looks up at her.) I iow I cannot make vou happy without love 
stands up. Mable, I will alwaye oall you by your christian nure. 
You wiil let mo do that? She node her head. Ou; hour a,.0 1 
cherished a howe in ry heart, which I would not have sold for 
Tillions, Now, he pute his hand to hie heart, there is a vacant, 
spot, which will never be filled, 4 other weran ¢hal? tako your 
Pince in rv heart, an¢ rererber, Mabie, vou *e'¢ re ray ters 
we ae a friend; then vou rust tet re be vour friend in retum, 
Whonever you will nee¢ « friend T shall always be roaty, Tf sor 


vou are in trouble, core to me; trust re, Mable, I ar vour stave 
He bows ww leares, | 


SEO" _Svee LO Pautlgrests hor arr ou it, and wees, 

“erciful Pothor in Heaven, Teach ro what to do, Ilove hir, oh 
how 7 love hir. I ar breakin, ry heart to shield hie «000 wes 
Takes hie phote fror rustle and Kisses it. Robert, 1f you only 


wv 


mew, Your honest, fuco sreaks to re out of thie little frame. 
™% saver “fy wife rust be all I believe her to bey sho rust be 
Stainless, I rust not blush for her. Puts picture Lana ey 

woulé mily chop and think hew thoir offeprim: suffer for thotr 
sing, there vould be fow @iria deceived: thore would be tean - | 
Misery 1i%> ry mm, BO, PISATY 4% nar. the wordy thors aps no 
warts that, toneus can areak, Shot. Wl eropess py tae? ines 
not. _Thrmm herestf on couch, ant worm, 
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Mor Beatrice. c.7 oror to Mable, ant nuts hor ars gon’ ty _ 
_arowne her. 


Reatrtos, @on"t ateern. 40 eorfort, re, py heart is broven. 
“able, you have éone wrong; 7 hore vou will now rerret it. 
wever. He shall not ¢ram hie qoot nero dom with rine, Me rust. 
not Parry 4 woran without a nare, I have tol¢ vou whe rv father 


Sis LRP OB RRR UimeN Sa URE 


“des If be were a good ran he would no have done so base an act 


I rust be prepalired that he ray hunt, re com to fevenge the so- 
called wrom, I have committed in not accepting his frie.d’s of te: 
There ie no telling what he rap Go, He ray denounce fre to the 


world as & woran,who had dome wrongs and although his accusa- 


tione woule be false, Robert would ouffer by it. Ho, isutrice, 


40 not terms re, I rust euffor alone; but I will ve repaid, os 


feeling in ty heart, I hare cone justice to Rovort.dm"% mak» 
ry burden any hardor, I Will go away. 

You are not ting to leave ust 

That ie Just whet 7 intend te do, T ter 0° you put no rore 
stones in Py path; 1% fs rourher and harder even now Bhan ww 
iracine. Yet T rust go, for hie sake at welt av ry wm, He 
wust learn to forest rer he rust not be tortured with rv prevene 
Can you imagine what 1% i# to s00 the one you love ¢one*antiy, 
and ‘now your love is hepelese? 

Poor wwbert. 

You have alwaye been u g000 a sister to Robert; You must deo 
eorething now that I imow will be hard for yous but you will 
say to yourself it Mis for hie sake, You rust try and comvince 
hin ‘hat his love is hopeless, that I novor loved hig, tlw 
I was simply thankful for his he@pitality. 

T fear you ask too such, I cannot break Poor Nobort*s heart. 
You ray think be will forget, but I tmew bir better, bo vil! 
“never forert. ‘They hear yotess. 

Soreme it coring. 37 
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‘hat, has happened? 

amide. I*11 vot Yobort faitod. 

Nothing, Tothor. “able foels a little upset. She has. just 
reesived a telegram fror a relative who in vorv ill, she rust ¢o 
there af ance. 


aint ee Rua ine anIR ROE 


ee a 


aside, How cleverly she ranufactured that. story. Te’s all off, 
and Mabie {fs going away; that’s the long and short, of it, 
But. surely ‘able does not have to go unless she wirhen 6°. 

I 40 wish to eo, thouch 1%. grieves re ruch to leaves you all. 
You wil. not stay there very Long? 
Who knows? I ray be compelied to stay longor tham I should 

Like to, This relative of rine ie i111; I do not mow the result 
but J must go, % is Ty duty. Surely you will not ask re to | 
shrink fror ry duty? 
Wo, doar, you are ri, ht, eo I will not detain you. whem are you 

e0ing? 

I loave on tho nino thirty train. 

Then you have not much tire to tome, I hop: Yobert wit! be buet 

jn tire to see vou %o “he station, 

Mable donee not wich to cen Wher. before she Teaver, The wth 

writ.e to hie fror her friend's house. 

to Alies. I.underctand, she does not want +o hurt his feelings 

She does love ry bor. Bow he vill ries her, if only for ‘a few 

jaye. 

aside, Whet little scenes rothor coes possess. 
as Beotrice whispers sorothing in 4able’s sar: I see, I think | 
I had better leave you to yourselves, She walks toward the dopr 
‘able goes over to hor, 

tet re Kise you befors you «%§he “isses hor,tien fails on 

her shoulder, weeping. 

You eet ac if you wore going avay forevor. 

Dent sav that. I hope I wilt no, bo away from vou rory tom. 

You are all so goed and tind to mm, 7 cannot, part. *rer von om 


if for a sher, tire, IE 


ARTE 


co nee 


Mire t. Den". vou mean you cannot, From hie? Mable looks up 

tire Then, tees, 5 G0 Om. Diese vem 1 DOr Vem 88 40 Ce love: 
00 bear up, childs Care alone 4iice and hetp re get sore Cow 
things reaty for “Mable to take with her. 

‘ties, I will fotler you dfrectiy, rother, Mrs T. loaves. 

Atioe, to Beatrice, Beatrios, core kive re quick, 

Bea, T shall be oniy too harnysiut tell re what. do wou rean? 

Ali, J Pean that vou are not the oniy girl whe can be enraced, 

Bea, What are you tal™ing about? Child, 

Ald, @hil¢ mo longer, 4m engape4 young la¢y te no longer a child, 
me as ber hawt in her » ehet, takoe out a ring, ant holds 
it up to ther, This ie ty @nya.erent ring, Mable and Beatrice 
look a& One another, You look af one another as if I were a 
Troak, 

ea. We are obiy eurprised, Gear, ané it ie but natural we shpuld ve; 
you are #0 young, 


Ali, Never toe young to bo happy; but why don’t ome of you ask re who 


the lucky man right ve? 

“ab. That ie hagily necessary, for MF Halist Jf was not very carctu? 
in hiding his feelings, 

Alt. No, I dant “think he fa¢ he Jost oan" hetr it, he teti« m, 
She _ goes to the door, ther turns back, Den’ to11 rother fuat, 


vet. She loaves, 


ob Wheat a Gear she ie. I hom no dark elouwt will ever crose her 


Path. She goes over to ramtie, and takes Yobert.*s picture; 


Mable, You will give re this, the. I raw at least see his 
image? She Kisses it, overt. If you wt mew what it costs 


me to leave you like this. She weeps. 


Dea Aside, Poor “able, 


‘fale ‘ty heart. is broken, 
Takes out wateh. Tt it alroct seven @*clock, and we huve ruch 


te do, Mable starts, at wiper her tears. 
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MEADe Yos, we rust hurry, I rust leave hore before ho returns, I will 
help Susan yask, You hat vetter rerain here, In cane “obert 
comes you can find sore oxeuse to send hir out again for a 14¢t1 
while, She leaves, 

Bea. How I wish I could hetp her. If sho wuld onty stay? But nn: 
she fe right after att, 

> Sater Law, 

Law, IT have just heard that. “able if going away, Well, thie i+ 
Sudden; I suppose we will have no theatre rarty tonight. 

Lea, Of Gourse nots we wilt see her to th: train. 

Lam. Wy is sho leaving so suddenly? the stery your rother told re 
is g00d enough for her to beliove, but not, for re, 

Bea. Z cam only tel! you she was suddenly eal led Bays 

late ‘eally? Well now, I mew that ruch before I asked vou. 

bea. Sawrence, Mable is ry dear friend; I hold a socrot of her's; 

you would not have ro votray her, would you? 
Law. NO, dears I would not. You are a stauneh frend. 
inter servant, with cart, 
Servants A gomtleran to eee “ise Durand, 
Bea, Stow the centleran tn, Servant, learns, 
Bea, I wonder who it can be. She erasre Larrence by *he arr, 
T ar sorry T anked thie ran ¢o core in, dut~o=<= 
amter Chesterfield, — 

Chest. hope I af not intruding. I wae inforred I could see Mies 
Durend in this roor, 

bow. I will send her to you, Pray, be seated. 
ie ee ee Meare 

Cheat. ooking around. So, this hae been Mable’s home since he 


returned? Well, she seers to have been in good hands. z ar 
eg’! of that. Sobort, Thenton te cortainiy a good follow, 

( Ne si; he.) Poor girl. T cannot. rake her believe that, I ar 
nem, an bdiack as I ar painted. I would gladly toein to toad 


2 now Tife for her sake, if she wou'd ontv tet ma. Hew thos 
Child has wound heres?* araend ry hearts "he atipht. of her oy) 


ee ee 


Chast. 


Chet. 


Chet, 
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face rakes re feo! like the rost humble of ali creatures on 
earth, 


Gnter Mabie. She looks un, 
ntl tsetse. 


S80 you have found your vietir at last? 

You, ané T aneure vou it was no easy tack, You are wel’? werth 11 
the ineoventenes T have been put ta, Now, 2° vem 411) continue 
to @f om ar wou have berun we ett get. ™ without. a evarret. 

I #00 vou are quite aifforen trom your m.hery She wontd be~ 
core hyeterion! ané faint, That. T cannot, @olerate, 

wo, I Gon" think wou @i¢ tolerate 1% very lonep and what ic wo 
— yO C18 BOL Gop and Lhink the, vou wore * ~he cauee of it; 
Wee Refare We go aay further I wah st undoretect, thet I 40 not 
wish to hear one word aguinst ry rother. 

I ar prow of you, Mabie; you are a ,ood child, amd your rothor 
is aPpiy reraid for all her trials, in mowing you love her 10 
well, 

Do you think I deserve special credit for that? 

Well, or, yos, sines you were brought up without a father, with 
the teaghines of a rothor onty, 

Thank Oe@ for ‘hats for T cout? not de tanch ruch pant with a 
Taher 11%e vou to teach re. 

Don't Salk like that, {7 wey T eae not core here te annoy ven, 
Toil! @9 aa from hers 1? 40 Pisaece you; no ame shall ew 
whet I or tn ven, You Lak euET “Leas: vrrahure, ws, an¢ 7 @n 
nm% biare vou. You have suffered ruch a ry hante. How can 

you trust re now? Ah, dabieo, I mov I have sinned, sinned 
teyona parton, tut I oF etill your futher, The were ray sound 
hare and hollow to you, but how I lem to hear you cali re 
father just ones, 

How foolioh you talk, The word in iteolf is nothin, rere thw 
she wort chair or table. The ward father is onty sacred whon 
uttered tn reverence; it rust core fror the heart, no. trem 
“he lips atone, and T ar sure you do por ™ect that tram re, / 


mv Sore. a chile who hae never enjoyed a *.hor*s aca 


Chert. 


tide 


Choste 
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who nevor heard that father speak kindly to the mother, can 
you expect, re to allow that. word to pass ry lips? 

I see you are hard and wre lonting; but I rust tell you, 
Whethor you will believe it or not.I love you better than 

any father evor loved his child; I love you and pity you for 
Sli you have suffered at my hands, I have never “now the truo 
weaning of the word love untill T saw vou, Then a feeling caro 
over we, that, T could scarse underttand.In piace of the har’ 
and unbending natur> T possessed a of, and tonder feeling cren 
over me. She is ry child, I could hear myself savy T ar her 
father, but. she will not, even touch we. Her vory look telta 
re how she hates meq but. all that. ai¢ not change ry love for 
her. 

And it is because you love m se that, you threatened to expose 
ry Tother, unless she persuaded re to marry the ran I hate? 

I @id that because I love you,ehild, I know you did not refuse 
‘© Crosby because you hate him, but because he was ry friend. 
He is a truce eontleran, is wealthy, and loves you woll enou,h 
to rake you his wife,I undorstood that vou could not do better 
than rarry a truco gont.teran, and I was sure you would have con- 
sidered the rat*er if your rothor woul¢ have urped sig I 
thought, that, rerhane tv threate vou would rarry bir, and 
though wou would lnathe re at iret vou would Diese ra atvor- 
ward; for I ar sure vou would have found vour Muebant at? 

what ie Kind an¢ enod. I did not velieve that you would rather 
leave vour rother, whor vou love eo well. Tf I had mem I 
would not. have threatened; I was sorry, but 1% was too late. 
Mabie, I have someth.ne to tel. yOu, something about, ry life. 
Will you listen? 

ZI will listen, 

ty father was o gentleman, He was rich wx respect, dy and -- 
fell in love with a ballet cirlelis loved her too Wolk, amd 


that, love was hia ruin. She returned hic to 35 but orly while 
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ve wee 


3? 


his Toney lasted. When she hat erent hie last dollar she lett 
him, ané took her baby with her. I was that babe, Her intentions 
were to g@ back on the stages; *he could earn plenty of roney, 
for her beaty and talert were much s@ught after; but God 
Punished ber for her sine against her husband, She vecare ill, 
stricten with paralysis, aw she could not work, How we lived 
wWwiill I wae old snough to work only Gad mow, My rother could 
not Bear her burden; she hated poverty. If it were not for re 1h 
ghe would have ented her life when #he became ill; but she loved 
™. IT was the only being om oarth whor she realiy an’ truly 
loved, She would often say to rer “ward, Ifve for enid. Sas 
what, we are because w hive nome, Dont, ringie with the nor, 
they have no right, +o live, thew only exist, When w haf wont+h, 
we hat friends, ané now, and now, ¢o vou hear? che would sorear. 
Don't, care how vou get 14, bet aee* enld, if vou wieh to live 
éifforemiy *ham you Live soe, I som began %o feel that sho was 
Tight, for 1 could not oven afford to give her proper sourishret 
@e were so poor, and I resolved to take =he lesson Fy rother hac 
taught wet to get rich. When I seventeen ry rother diedy; I could 
no even give her a proper burial. Then, rore than ever, I rude 
up fy Pind, I muet have roney. I worked hard, but could get no 
further than raking a living, Gnee fortune favored to; I res- 
cuse a tad fror a runaway horse. Me took mo to his here, and-- 
T. wae there I met your rothor. This tad wae her oouvin, Thon I 
omtereé the hours 7 saw and undereteo what. rv rather meant. bv 
wealth, Tt mocked re fror every corner, wit 7 thourh’. to rysett, 
Tf T emlé but remain *hore. Phen care the ivtreduetion to vour 
wether, She wie s beatiful girl, an? T do mnt tet) an umtirut> 
ween I say, that, T thought IT fell in tove with her, I playec 
T¥ Sarce well; IT rust win her, I eai¢, for she has wealth, and 
‘ehe it Weutiful. This is the chance of ry life, and I rust take 
2%. She soon fli in love with wre, but her father weule not 
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listen. I then toot a desperate chance. I induced her to 


seem anes NT 


Wabe. 


“tabe 


bial 


@love with re: I wae eure the Old ran would forgive hie onty cht 
chile, T Imew how ruch he lowed hort but instead of forgiving, 
be Out her Off with @ shilling, \y disapmointrent me rore “han 
i eoule bear. Perhaps, if we hat sorething to live om, I would 
have rade a better husband. ay this time your rother wus aware 
of the fact thst I married hor for hor roney, and she vegan to 
hate we intensly.She wus not sorry when I toid ber I was going 
to leave her, I left her, but I did not Imow she was about to 
become q wether 6111 I returned, I nover lmew of your existence 
untill I first so, ry eyes on you. 

But, you told me you were never rarried to my rother? 

That. was not true, I told her that, $0 as to induce you to 
rerry Yr Crosby. 

litte her head, and lnoks heaverward, Than® Gee tor * hate 

goes over to “able and mie hia hand on her shoulder, Mable, 7 
have core to you to atone for all the wrong T done to you, 7 
@id not go 4° your rother,for T mew it, woulé be uselees; she 

is hard and unforgiving, Perhaps, if she were *herwise, she ri; 
Bight have rade «a better ran of me, Mabie, 1% lies in your power 
to muke 4 better ran of me, it will be a case of 4 ohild teonin 
the futher, instead of the Sather teachin. the child, Core,dear, 
take re hore to her, that we might at least ve happy together 
Tor the reraining years of ry life. 

Suter Ywbert. 
Sdward Chesterfield, How care this profligate here? 
Mable takes her father's hand, and goes over to Rovort. 
This e@ tlieran is ry father. He care to take mre hore. 2 
Thoy walk towards door. “whert looks arased, 
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Mee Chesterfield arranges sore flowore in vase; looks out 


through window, 
ire Ch. How I wish “able were arong those happy poopie? If she wore 


only a little strongor. There 7 ar selfish as usual. Should 


TI not be thanitful to see her out. of bed, ant to mow the te 
AcT & 


Diningroor in Chesterfield’s country hore, Spowetorm can be 
seen through window, People can be seen going fror church. 
Organ it heart piaying. Tire ie Durning brightly in the grate. 


onmring dom today *o celebrate her birthtay? T suppers moat 
rothers are selfich. 
& 1fttte face is seen aft. the winder, 
Josssie. “ay I core in, Wire Chesterfield? 
“re Ch. Of course you ray. (She openes the door. Jessie cores in. 
Joceie. @&, but it is cold today. 


Mre Ch. Alrost, too cold for you to be out, You are not very strong 
@ince your last @ep7ll of bronchitis. 

Jeseicd I could not stay indoors todayy I mow it is “iss “aple’s 
birthday, and I just could’nt help coring in and wishing 
her many happy returns of %he day. May I ¢o to her room and 
sec her? 

“re Ch. Certainiy, ry dear, Jessie runs MNbe 

“ro Ch. Whoever cannot bear a burden, cannot live to be happy. fev 
true thie hae preven itestf in ry cane, 


Sater Mr Chest, with a large box of fiqwern in hin hand. 
She takes the box, 

tr Che. TR i# eolder than vou can iragins, clara. 

are Ch, opening box, Yes, I think f% isg we have such a deliehtftul 
fire, one can scarsely notes it, is so entée out. Box is 
opened, How beatiful, How plensed Mabie will be. Puts the 


flowers in vase on table. now she will see thor as soon as 


ashe openes the door. 
ie Ch. pete hund in pocket, takes ou 2 sral! Box, opens it 
and ,0ee over %o his wife. 
t Ch. Je you think she will lite thie? T lmow pearls aro her favori 
tre Ch. ‘“dward, I af affaié you have bean a Vittlo oxtrara she / 
ir ch. don worry, Clara, The sire is mast, whon I de not think of Ib 
be rorroy,. 


the rorr vt. 


“tre Ch, Btward, this happiness is like a dream, I soretimes foar 2 
will awake, and find {% atl at an end. 
tr Ch, Mover, Gear, wile I tive and have strength. Why, I my now 
teginning to tive. He taughe, 
‘wre Ch. Tf you will Bring “able dam now she will on jor +hie pTeneant, 
fire, She #0 lores to ceo 2 brich, Tirentace, 
“ Ch. Then she takes after her favher, for T lore it ton. fe Toarer, 
wre Ch. Dear “able, She is the cause of thie reat fjustrent, Tt she omy 
could be happy, at we are, Dut she Lover ant 7 fear it is hore- 
“{eoen, Beatrice saye nothing about, bir when she calis, and, I 
suppose, he will never rarry Swart Chesterfield’s daughter. 
If we coulé only wipe out the past; or @& Trenton could see 
adword ant judge bir as he is now. 
‘Mable*s voice is beards Wo, you shall not carry we this tire, J 
ar quite able to wai’, if vou will hold ry arr. 
ro Gh. Slow, Gear, So, there you are, rA 
Wabie appears; pute her hand om side of door, Notices flowers. 
‘hd. ‘tow lovely. Sho sent ther to re? You dic, of course, he tonks 
@& her father, sriling. Hew foolieh of re tn wk 
wether ant father assist. her to chair ty tadte. 
‘hbe now peeks tut {1% all locke dem here, Brervihine seers to nod 
an¢ eayt weloore, “able: we are lad vou are here arain. 
ire Ch. Your ipaginetion ie not far fror being right. 7 ar sure, at 
everything could speak, that is just what. it would say. 
a Gh, goes to window and crave aside the cuituins. 
wr uh. poere Mable, this is our first real enowetort. 
vas tures ané looks, How grands but I fear that storm will belp 
to causes Fe sore disapr intron tay. 
‘tre Ch. 1 undoroven what you Pea, You erprct Deatrice today. Doos 
che mow ft is yor birthtay? 77 


ale + ar sure she docs, the care ry beatiful nocklace ‘act yoar, 


ai 


and told me she haf meted the dato, 90 as never to forget it. 
She saié: no ratter where you will be, if it will be possible 
= wil) see you cach yoar on your birthday, She puts her hand 
on tables; it touches bracelet. What. in thie? Pieks up card abd 
reais: Prom vour dear rarenmte, Looks up at her father, Pather 
come hore, Gill TF get. through soolding you. He wal’e over to 
ner, oiling. How vou have been extrava mnt, 

Mr CheYou are surely vour mother’s ¢aughter, That it just, what she 
Said} but have no fear, dear, T paid ao rore for it than I 
could afford, 

irs Ch. looking out, through window. I see a carria,e, that seers to 
be coring this way. 

Mab. That, right be Beatrice. “other, pleuse let me go to the window, 
so she can seo re standing up. Tt will rake her so happy. 

Mr Che I don"t, think it can harr her, Je tet her coro, Clara. 

“re Che Just as you say, They ¢% over +o her. 


“re Ch. takes hor by the arr, Now be careful, “Mabie, if any harr cores 
%° you'of thie I shall be to Diare for letting vou have voor om 
way. "They walk to windew, Mable tanien out. 

Meb. ™. i Beatrion, She is waving her hanéoorehie?. The mue® bars on 
seen ust yee, there she is, 


“r Ch. openes door, Wher Beatri 


oo, her arre full of bund tes, 
bGae I ar eure if rother hat rore boxes hand he would have filied 
ther all, She Shrows the boxes on the table, 


tebe how core here, dear. 


Hea, g0ee over, kis oo 4ub. and Mrs Chey Shem shaxes hand with 
“iy Ch. 


Bea Ip ry exiterent. I have almost, fore vtten to congratulate you, 


Mabie, She ¢908 over, Nov another Kiso, wu runy happy rotérns, 
Y Che YOu must ai% dom now, “able. You ‘mew your pumichmont. for 


a Dv the way, thie is your firet day dewnetaires, f« 1% noe? 


tab. Tos, wv Cirst. day in the sft*.ineroor, if 


fe Tm: should not sane? wm then, 


“ab. IT just wanted to see you coring. 

takes ther ant leaves the row, 

What. a Lovely fare vou have here, She eoes over ant mute hor fo) 

om Pails 

“re Ch, That's right,warr vouresif: you rue. be quite eold. FT will eet 
you sore tea or goffee, Which ¢o vou prefer? 

LA ne Tea, if you. picase, 

Mre Che Very well, you shali have sore in a roreut, She ieaves. 

Mab. ow tell, il about youresif, then about everybody elise. 

She sigh. : 

I have net wuch to tell about myself, but Lawrence, woll, he 4 


Bea. 


Bea. 


Dea. 
ic the beet husband om sarth, 
“ab. Of course ho is, 
Tea. On'y this Porminmg we het ao little quarrels but it did'nt 
aroumt. to ruch, I @1¢ no have much tire to sully he gave tn 
so quickly, They leugh, The poor dear always give” in, oven 
7 a +rone. 
jab. And no dowt wow are alware wrong, Thev tauch. an 
Lea. Tt alivoet, forgot to tell vou; Alfeor ic realiv encaced: rother 
hat to give ir at last. Why, the ehil¢ beean to waists ary, pee 
mab. eaily, I do not biare her, 3 
Bete: are Ch, with tray, Pubs it on tab.o. 
ure Ch.Core and Grink thie while it is hot. i 
LG te Thank you. She Poves to table anc prepares her toa. eae 
Dade How iomg huve you been dow here, Maplo? 
“abe Quite sore tire. 
Ja, to we Ch, Is sho allowed to epind tio whole day dometairse? 


ure Che Indeed not. She rust roct for core tire if she wishes to take 
dinner Gam here wit) us. 


ma. Then, “abio, 1% would bo best tf vou wrt, upstairs nw, TR 14 
alrest cleven, ané you have'nt, ruch tire for rect.Cere new, 
¢on"*, pout, What rust. be cure’, ruct be endure, 4G 
‘* Che Beatrice is rig’. Core alae. I will setr vou, 7 P : 


‘fab. 


“re Ch. 
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I wish T could have ry om way, T hate to @° up there apatn, 


‘Fe Che Only for @ LILGle while, You enn eos Crm again, wheb you 


have Tested, Lends her to door, gore out with her; then turns 


back, I will mot be long, Beatrics, Leaves. Door cBos-#, 

™ wae hart for re to refrain fror saving anything about ‘whert 
but I Care mot. Goos over to rantie, Hie picture, She would 
Oe part with that for worlds, Well, you will not be obliged 
to Kise that sold pieture any longer; you shall Kiss his real, 
Gear face, Lattice do you know, Mable, how he has suffered, 


“re Che enters, So, now @he is corfortabie; bur I don’t think she wali 


sleep: the is busy thinting. You imow what her thou,hts are. 
Zea, I mov whonever I come it avakenes Old memories; that io 
why I did not care rore often, 3% was for her sao, I mew she 
wae 111; Dut now, she goes over to Mrs Ch. now sho shal? not 


Pine for hir any longer. She is strong enough tn see him, and se 


she shall see hir, 


_aatonishe¢, You @on"t wean to tel! re he 19g Oh, T rust have 


wisunderetoo vou, 
You @id aot rieunderstanc re; Yobert, will seo “able tray, 


“re Ch. WX Got, I hore I ar now creaming. 


You are just as wice mrnke a Iam, If vou will sit dow for a 
few wore te, I will tell you ali in as few words as possibic, 


ffor wo have not. rueh tire to spare. They sit. down, 


The cause of Mable’s refusal is bost imown to yourse Lf, Rovert 
loved hor better than she ‘mew, He would have come to her the 
— sho left our house, but sho told hir she did now 
love him I told hir the came, for I know Mable was very 111. 
When the doeter said that no me could see her for ronthe, 
whet, could I ¢o? I dared not toll Wbort, of her eomd {tton, 
for then he would have suffered rors than he ¢fd. He thourht, 
sho we well, an? that van ane eonentatton to harm, TF ther 


rate UP PY Pin’ note, to tell har the truth unmet)? “abte cont 


$0 


seo hir ané speak t> hir. I mew if I told hir that che loved 
him, and Ghat what she told hir wae to cave hiw fror her, 
Because, well ,never rind that now, T told hr all voetertay, 
Lao™ily there were 0 trains running, for 7 told if 49 bir at 
ten o*cioek iast night, or he would have rushet right here, 
Then we agreet upon ry coring firet, for I told hir “abie tc 
nt very strong. 

wre (hy But “able tole me you hat promised her never’to teli? 

Bas, I promised to do whet ic right, a I think I have dome it. 

Mr Che How Ban I ever repay you. 

Dem, By sayime nothing about it. 

“re Che TT a rother*s biesein © oan do any good, you will certainly 

have ther. 

ir Ch. enters, Tt 16 st411 storming out. I wont to .0 whether tire 

Rigg ine would ‘et hor two Tittle girts entre over, I orericeod 
T woult cal! for them: but when T ect thers T fount o> of 
ther 111, ané the “ther ome won't not eoore atom, 

ire Cty Doar Litt'e things, how they will mies the 11ttle ¢daintties *ov 
exmeoted %° wet. 

“ar Ch. Peover rind: TF will see thet Shey eet their ehare. IT will fit! 
& bosket ant send it, over with ‘tary. 

Mas Ghe That's r.ght, no Coubtthey poor Little things were planpnin, 
thie day for o long tire. How they Will net fee. so disappoint- 
ed. 

L@ ihe I think we hw better see about getting the table set. Aside 
to Wren Ch. ‘We have not ruch time to arare before Robert will 
te here. 

‘ee Oh Go will begin at moe, 
the gs to sideboard, taes out tablecioth, whils Boa, remoyos 
Yate and ohhor Shing from table. \& Ch. ruts wood om fire. 

“re Oly ve tunt er the fire bright, “able likes 1% %° burn 1% 


this, ~ 


Shite he te storming “tre Ch, Wriqreres %o him Wobert Pronton 
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Will be here soon, He drove the logs and tents ups then took 


a hin wife for «a tow rorent.a, 

“r Ch. Dees he tmew ati? 

“rs Che He ‘mows everything, 

Mr Ch. Ané he w8ll rerry our ¢aughter? 

‘&s Chynods her head. Yos, Continues setting the tadie, 

Seu, =7 40 wish it were all ower. I thin™ I ar getting a little 
nervous about “abie.T fear it will be too rueh for hor; a any 
fate she shail be prepared, ; 

Mo Cte I Will leave that to YOU. I imow you whil be careful, 

“er Ch. There, that fire Will last for acme tire, I Will f4111 the 
basket, for the Higgins ohildren, and Mary will be back in tire 
to serve dinner, He loaves, 

Deas Pong Robert 19 in the traim, We leche out of the window and wine 
fern, why the train in roving 96 Slowly, Ho widhes hia Journey 
were ended, when 1% ts only beginning, I know just herr he feots, 
T have been there before hr, She launches, 

‘rs Ch, 2 wonder 1° “adie Will ever err hee rough vm yave dome for her 

Bea. There ym are aeaincaving things T 49 noe wieh 4° Near, Shalt? 
we Call Vakie down? She bas now been uretaire vory Teme, but, 
1% wae long enough to prevare vou. They laugh. 

au ch, snters, sow I an reaty for your eorranda, ladies. 

iL@a. Than? you, we have finished. 

Wx Gls Vory well, them I wili place the chaire, while vou go up 
for Maple, 

‘ro Ch. I will eee that everything ic ready, She loaves. 

Dom Ang I will go wp for Mable. 

“r Ch. 80, Yobert Tromton will bo Py qom~inelaw.after att. A man nood 
no® rorain 4 profl.gate all his tife. Mable, ry ohiid, hae rade 

re what JT am. How J wish T eoutd tive ry Wife orer again that 


T cout¢ te what T ot now, T often an’ed ryestt tha ausstton: 


‘evar ania and HD 


how could you have been s0 cruel? and the anqwor car to ro, 
first, because your wife 4id no try to rate a ran of you, 
she belie o¢ me « horeless caeny then, there was nn “abte to 
ies ™% anf call re father, The sound of *hat, wed nonetrates 
re vorvy heart. 
Suter fre Ch, with tray of fruité places 4% on tabie, 
The Goor openes slowly; Dea, and “a, core in, Bea, loate “ta. 
to table, 
Mab, If yu Would not have core up when you Gid I would have core 
Gown Tyseif, I is quite self.ieh of you to send re up tiere aii 
. hone, when you are ali dom here toyether, 


Dox, @eatous, Well,we shail not annoy you any rore.3hall Wo, are 


Choster fis id? 

“re Ch. Ne,vou rey etay now for to ret of tho aMernom, if you wish. 

“Mabe Sfiles, How nice, 

“r Ch. You Pay eit next to Mable, "s+ Atherton, 

“ob, “ro Atherton, How that sounda;: it 19 the first tire T hare 
beam you called by your rarrtage rare, ‘ 

Bea. Yes, tt i the Tiret time vou have heart it; but T wish 4% > be 
the last tire I hear vou sav 1%, “r Ch, Te vou a?! T ar Peatrtca, 
That. sounds better fror all of wou ant T want. to fee! at hore 
here, 

“— COAG you wieh, Fy dear Beatrice, nothing wili suit re better than 
to sce you porfoctly at howe with us, 
Thoy sit dow, Intor servant with tray. Places it before @ ch. 
while Mp Gh. sorves rel.ehes, 

‘ab. I or toe harry to eat, rother; I wish you would not give re 
such large portions, 

“r Ch. Puteo portions on seach plate. I will certainly do Justice, 
Clara, I ar airect starved. Me laughed 

fea. I ar vory hbapry, “able, bet. not teo happy to at. Thaso swaate 
‘Dreade are delicious, You have not farcatren ry favorites, 

tes Cheetertistd. (3 


‘re Ch. FT atwave try to ret, her, when you sre arrectet’: “Yr ch, t4 2 
also 
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also vory fond of them 

Bea. That, accounts for the sweot.preads, doean™, 1% Mable? They laugh. 
Mier servant with tray; removes used dishes. 

“re Ch. T suppose you can atl guess what. thie ts) today f9 Mabte’« 
virthday, and she rust get, something of her ohetoe, 

Veb. Then it in chteten ote, 

re Ch. You have guessed it, and you shall have ao double portion, 

“tr Ch, Too bat it ie not ry birthday, _They all laugh. 

as Ch. Wo foar, Beatrice, for their appetite; vou chali not, suffer; 
you shall have all you can eat, : 

bee The lone and short of it is, we are all as hungry as wolves. 
They all laugh, 

Mab, I never expected €o enjoy ry dinner so much; for the storm 
airost rate re feel sure you would not core, I did not think 


lawrence would let you go out. 

Boa, laughs, You have hit the nail on the head, for that was the 
fuse 7 told you about. He Said, don't go, dears and I said, 
IT wil) go, dear, Then he said, don’t you think i% tf ton’ 
sorry, my love? And T eat¢, 1% matters not how starry it 14, 
mv love, I will go, Then he becare angry. T shat? a7 hore 
ati Gay and keep vou corprny, ff von stay, he eaid, Tt t7 not, von 
your corpany I ses* today; today is Mable’s Dirthday, T sat¢, 
Then he kert quiet, took hie hat, and esate: good bye, dear, T 
need hardiy tell to enjoy yourself, for I mow you wili, when 
yo gee dable; but i saw he was angfy, so I went ever to hir 
and said? you are not angry, dear, are you? and the dear feliow 
saidi well, er, mo, and off he went. 

Web. But. then he left, in anger? 

Bea. Oh mog he walked dom «a fow etrcots and thought the matter 
orer, and want, in to a florist, and sent. re o peatiful punch 
of rosgqs and these few daisies. I tmew what he meant. He 
imows when T ar in «ood huror I 1ilp to an” the daisies 
qaestione; T have not had tire just vet, but we wit? ar” x4 


qusstione together, fable. 


~ — ~ eee ae 
Pa ee tm A 9 oh NI — — 
: 


Baker servant, withtray. 

“ab, J fear rou hare been Reuphty on ry account. 

Bea, Dent worry, “able, T oon be naughty enough om Ty ™m account. 
‘They leave table, laughing. Mre Ch. helps servant; “fr Ch. ruta 
aire 17 pince. _ 

Boa, 9 ‘Sab, When overythine i¢ cleare¢ wey, and wour rother ant 
father leave ue for thetr 1itele nap, IT will tell von @0 ranr 
things fror hore that will interest, you. To “fre Ch. Can T 
help you? 

ure Gh. Thank vou, we heave alrost finished. 

Servent. loaves with all Gishes, are Ch. puts cover on table. 
ar Ch. pubs Flowers on tabie. 

ir Ch. We rust not forget tuese. 

“ad. Bo indeed, they are toe lobely to forget. 

Mire Gh, to @& Ch, Miwa, wo will leave Beatrice and “able alone. 
You imow how they love to tell each other stories of their past 
life. 

Dea, ‘This tire of the future, She laughs. 

“ Ch. Then we will not ¢ieturd you; T thin = oan fine sorethine 
to tal® about, cant “se, Clara? re Ch sriles. They leave. 

“Mab. How I af reaty to hear 411 the now, 

Dea. Well, first, of all, Alies has broken her enengerent.. 

“kb. Shy, whet ao earth ime core vrer that child? 

bea sothings but since rother rarrie¢ Mr Hallet, Will is always 
in her corpany, ae¢ Alicos says she is camvineod he is treating he 
her rore 1.9 0 SeUEebease sister thas a sweetheart. 

Mob. ‘laupghe.liow foolish) vat I euppoes they will sean muse up “ain. 

Bea. OO you: but in tho meantire Will i+ vory unbuppy. 

Wab. Poor Gill, I a 90 sorry for ain. 

Eee, g909 OOF tO Mab, ans PAS hawt a her shoulder. 

ene YO. ate $obry for Will, “Mabie, do you imov of uo ome ots0, 
who Geserves rare syrmeaty than Willi? a 
The train is hear’ whistling in *ho ¢tstanos, 2 i 

Pea, aftts, The train t¢ im: T rust hurry, bo wit! be hor directv, 


NN NAO 


Mab. looks af Bea. surrriset, Why do you say that to te now? You 
have vover said a wort to me before, 

Bea, Eecaute you were 111, an¢ T did not wieh to remind you; but now 
you are stronger. I have often wished I dared ask you, hut T 
could not. She goes to window, glancen mt., then returhe to “ab. 
Mable, vou are an invali¢ no loncer,and T need not fear to ant 
vour have vou no 110810 wresangs Cor Robert? 

Vad. looks sadly at Bea, What ressage can T send hir? You wiph) %071 
hir I ar well ané happy. 

Lea, But that, is not, true, and T mow vou never will be without 
Robert. 

Robert cores to window Bea. sees hir, 

Mab. What strange words, One right think it i« ry fault. 

Boa. Tt is your fault, for if you wished it Sobert would be at 
your side thie vory rorent, 

“Mad. Knowing all? 

Lea. Yea, owing ally; knowing thet you love ham 

“ab. Surprised, You did no, te11 him? 

Bea. X aide, 


‘fad. You prort sod e 4 


Dea. T promined to ¢0 what, in ri¢ht, and T think T hare done it. 
‘Be Poor whert. 
Bea, slips over, ant unbolt: doer, “Yobert cores im, and goer b 
_ Behind 4raperice. Boa rane back to ‘ab. 
bea. why, Mable, I had airnest forgotten I had bfought. vou a birth- 
presont. How stupid of re. 
Mabe I wish for uo better birthday present, than your om sweet colt, 
ima J shell be judges of thats wait till you see this present. 
Now, Gear, close your syes, 90, Sho pute her humd over Mablo’s 


2Y9%, ami signals to Yolert to core forth, Taleo his hand and 


ruts it in Mable’s. Slowly she draws ber hund away fpor 


“able’s eyes. Mable looks slowly at hand, Boa stirs out, of 
roo, Mabie turns slowly round, then Yooks up and with a si¢h 


RUE G2 ariraca ta. Gu 
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Rob. Are you pleased with vour birthday prosent? 
“ab. «(The dearest anc beet, I could wich for, 


Cuptain. 
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